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TQ THE 

READER. 



COURTEOUS READER* 

THE title-page will fheiv, if thon wilt look. 
Who are the proper fubjedls of this book. 
They're boys and girls, of all forts and degrees. 
From thofe of age to children on the knees. 
Thus comprehensive am I in my notions. 
They tempt me to it by their childilh motions. 
We now have boys with beards, and girls that be 
Huge as old women, wanting gravity. 

Then do not blame me, fmce I thus defcribe 
*em. 
Flatter I may not, left thereby I bribe them 
To have a better judgment of themfelves. 
Than wife men have of babies on the fhelves. 
Their antic tricks, fantallic modes and way 
Shew they like veiy boys and girls do play 
With all the franac fooleries of the age, 
And that in open view, as on a ftage ; 
Our bearded men do a6t like beardlefs boys. 
Our women pleafe themfelves with childiih toys. 

Our minifter^ long time by word and pen 
Dealt with them, counting them not boys, but men : 
They (hot their thunders at them and their toys. 
But hit them not, 'caufe they were girls and boys. 

A 2 



t «.v»A icMuer^ that 1 faye th< 

low with them the very Dotril play, 
id fince at gravity they mak^ a tu(h> 
y very beai^ I caft behind a bu(h, 
id like a fool ftand fingering of theiv toy: 
id all to ihbw they are but girls and boyi 

!^or do I blufh> altho' I think fom« ma) 
il me a child, becaufe I with them play : 
m to (hew thdii how each finale fanglis 
which they doat, does bat their fouls ei 
with a web^ a trap, a gin> a fnare, 
I will deftroy them, have they not a can 

aul feemM to play the foo1» that ke mig 
fe that were fools indeed^ if not in graii 
lid it by fuch things, to let them fee 
.r emptine^, their fin and vanity x 
>ble aA« and fall of honefty ! 

5r he, nor I woald like them be in vir# 



TO THE READER. V 

. < - t" 

Whercibre if jncn inclioed arc to look, , . 
PerhaJM their graver fancies may be took 
Witlr whatis here, tho* but in jiomely rhimes ; ■ 
-Bat he who pleafes all mufl rife betimes. 
Some. I perfuade me, will be finding; fault. 
Concluding, here I trip, and there I halt: 
No doubt fonie (?otdd:thofe grov'lmg notions raSfe 

By fine-fpun terms,.'that challenge aiight the bays. 

- • • . ... 

Shquld ail be forc'd their br.iins to lay afidfi 
Thit cannot regulate the, flowing tide ; 
By this or that irtan's fancy we (hqiild have 
The wife, unto, the fool, become a (lave. 
What riio^^my text fc^ipais mean,; jpay morals be 
Grave, as if[ fetch'd from a fiiblimer tree. 
And if fonle better handle can a Ry, - • • ' 

Thaja[ fome a text, wherefore (hould we deny 
Then- making proof, or good experiment. 
Of fmallefl things, great mifchiefs to prevent f 

Wife Solomon did fools to pifmires^ fend. 
To learn true wifdom, and their lives to mend. 
Yea, God by fwallows, cuckows, and the afs. 
Shews they are fools who let that feafon pafs. 
Which he put in their hands, that to obtain. 
Which is both prefent and eternal gain. 

I think the wifer fort my rhime may flight. 
While [ perufe them, fools will take delight. 
Then what care I ? the foolifh, God has chofe ; 
And doth by foolifh things, their minds compofe^ 
And fettle upon that which is divine : 
Great things, by little ones, are made to fhine, 

A3 



1 iinAd, yrttt I fo pleas'd. ofe higher (bainl^; 
And for ippbafe on tenters ftretch my brainf • 
Bat what needs that^ the arrow out of fight. 
Does not the fleeper« nor the watchman fright ; 
To (hoot too hieh doth inake but children gazev 
'Tb thlt which Utfi the man doth him kmaze. 

As for thd inconfiderableriefY 
"Of things, by which I -de my mini capitis :- 
May I by thera bring fome good thing to pa(s» 
As Saxhfonii wiih the jaw bone of an afs ^ 
Or as bravfc Shangiir with his ox's goad, 
(Both thing) unmarily» not for war in mode) 
I have my end, tho' f myfelf expoie: 
For God will have the glory at the dole. 

J. ». 
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'Vpou the barrrn fig-^rte itt God't Viniyard, 




WHAT 'barren here! in diu lb good a 
, >foiW 
Thc'fight of this doth ihake God's heut recoil 
^From giving thee hisbleffiU^. Inrren pee ; 
'Seu iniit, oi «Uc thine end wiU'citTfed tw'-l 
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Art khoa not planted by the water-tide ? 
Kdow'A not thy Lord by fruit is glorify 'd t 
The fentence is. Cut down the barren tree : 
Bear fruitj or elfe thine end wiJl curfed be ! 

Tfaoa haft been digg'd about and dunged too^ 
Will neither patience, nor yet dreifing do ? 
The executidnec b come, O treei ! ' 
Bear ^uit, or elfe thine end will curfed be ! 

He that about thy roots takes pains to dig. 
Would, if on thee were found but one good fig, 
Preferve thee from the axe : but, barren tree. 
Bear fruit, or elfe thy end will curfed be I 

The utmoft end of patience is at handj 
'Tis much if thou much longer here doth (land. 
O cumber-ground, thou art a barren tree ; 
Bear fruit, or elfe thy end will curfed be ! 

Thy ftanding* nor thy name will help at all ; 
When firnitful trees are (pared, thou muft hSL 
The axe is laid unto thy roots, O tree ! 
Bear fruity or elfe thy end will curfed -be* 



\ 



rOR TOVTIf. 

ir. 

Vpm tht Lark end lit Fewler, 




THOU Ample bird, wliat makes thee here to 
play ! 
LcM^i tkero's the fowler ; pr'ytbee come iwsy. 
Do'ft not behold the net i Look there 'tis Ipread, 
Venture a little faithec' thou art dead. 

Is there not room enough in alt the fieUr 
For thee to play in, but thau needs muA yield 
To the deceitful glict'riag of a gla&. 
Between netj plac'd, to bring thy death to pa&f 

Bird, if thou art fb much for dazzling light. 
Look, there's the fim above thee: dart aprightt 
Thy nature ii to fbar op to the flty, 
Why wUt thou then come down to the nets and die? 
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What tho' thou fee'il a live bird in his net. 
She's there becaufe from- thence fhe cannot get. 

Look how hetempteth thee with his decoy> 
That he may rob thee of thy fife, thy joy. 
Come, prvthee bird, I pr'ythee come away. 
Why ihooid'ft thou to this net become a prey ? 

Had'il thod not wings, or were thy feathers 
pull'd. 
Or wail thou blind, or fail afleep wer't IuHMa 
The caie would fomewhat aiter, but for thee. 
Thy eyes are ope'> and thou had wings to flee. 

Remember that thy fbng is in thy rife. 
Not in thy fall ; earth's not tiiy paradife. 
Keep up aloft then, let thy circuits be 
Above, where birds from fowlers nets are free. 

COMPARISON. 

This fowler is an emblem of the devil > 
His nets and whifUe, fingers of all evil. 
His glafs an emblem b of finful pleafure. 
Decoying fuch who reckon (in a treafure.. 

This fimple lark's a fhadow of a faint. 
Under allurmgs, ready now to faint. 
What you have read, a needful warning is, 
Defien'd to.ihew the foul its (hare and blifs> 
Anflnow.it may this fowler's net efcape, 
And not commit upon itfelf this rape. 



FOR YOUTH. 



Up>n tkt Fine Tree. 




WHAT is the vine more Uian aqother 

Nay moll, than it, nrore tall, more comely be? 
What workman thence wii) take a beam or pin. 
To make out which may be delighted in i 
Its exceljency in its fruit doth He : 
A lhiitlG& vine it is not worth a fly, 

COMPARISON. 

What are profeflors more than other men ? 
Nothing at ail. Nay, there's not one in ten. 
Either Tor wealth, or wit, that may compare. 
In many thing), with fame that carnal are: 
Good then they are, when mortify'd their fiii« 
Sot withoutthat, they are not worth ft pin. 




"^HE egg's no chick by fidlioK from the 
Nor min a ChrilUan 'till he ( born aga 

\ie egg's at firit contdned in the Ihcll : 
afore grace, in fini and darkRcTt dwell, 
'ggi when bud, by wannthisnuideachn 
^biilt by giacethe dead in fin does quid 
hick at firfl is in the <•-" - * ■ " 



FOR YOUTH. 13 

But chicks from rotten e^gs do not proceed 
Nor is an hypocrite a faint indeed. 
The rotten egg, tho' underneath the hen> 
If crack'd,, Sinks, and isloathfome nnio men. 
Nor doth her warmth make what is rotten found; 
What's rotten, rotten will at laft be found. 
The hypocrite, fin has him in poiTeffion, 
He is a rotten egg under profeffion. 

Some eggs bring cockatrices ; and fome men. 
Some hatch'd and brooded in the viper's den. 
Some eggs bri^g' wild fowls ; and fome men 

there be 
As wild as are the wildeft fowls that flee. 
Some eggs bring fpiders ; and fome men appe&r 
More venom'd than the word of fpiders are. 
Some eggs bring pifmires ; and fome feem to me 
As much for trifles as the pifmires be. 
And thus do divers eggs form diiPrent (ha pes. 
As like fome men as monkeys are like apes. 
But this is but an egg, were it a chick. 
Here had been legs, and wings, and bones to pick. 
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METHINKS I fee a fight moll ( 
AD forwof birdi fly in the fin 
Some grear, fame fmall, all of a dive 
Mine eye affefliD|, pleafaot to my m 
Look how they wing along the whol 
Above the world of worldlings, and i 
AaA ai they divers arc in bulk and h 
So are they in their way of flying loi 
Sn mnnv birds, fo many various thin 



FOR YOUTH. 



I--; 



TTieir flying direrf])', as wc beholJ, 

Do (hew fairtj joys will there be manifold. 

Some glide, fom« niooot, Come fluuer and ibnie do. 

In a mixc way of flying, glory too. 

To ihew that eacii ihill to iiis full content. 

Be happy in iliac heav'nty firmaiiicnt. 

VI. 
f^M the Lord's Pr.ijer. 




OUR Father which in heaven art. 
Thy name be always hallowed: 
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done; 
1'hy heavenly path be followed ; 
By us on earth, as 'ii» with thee. 

We humbly pray ; 
And l«t our bread to us be giv'n 
From day to day. 



Foreive our debts, as we 
Thc^c that to as indebted 



forgive 



vir. 

H/^a the Pieft of Day. 




T peep of day I often cannot know 
^ Whether 'tii night, whether 'tu day oi 
ncy that I fee a little light, 
cannot yet diftioguifli day from night j 



FOR yOUTfT. 

vm. 

Upm tht Flint in the JVatir. 




THIS flint, time out of mind hai there abode. 
Where cryftal ftreaaumake iheir continual 
Yet it abides a flint as mach aa 'twere, [road. 

Before it touch'd the water, or camb there. 

It! hardnefs is not in the leaf! abn'ed, 
'Ti* not at all by water penetrated. 
Though water hath a foft'nijig virtue in'l, 
Ircan'i diffolve the flonc, for 'ris a flint. 

Yea, iho' in the walcr it doth ftiJI remain. 
Its flery nature flill it does retain. 
If yon oppofe it with its op polite. 
Then in your very face its fire 'twill fpit. 

COMPARISON. 

This flint in emblem is of thofethatlie. 
Under the word like ftones, until they die. 




THE wateriithefilhteletneiit: 
Take her from ihetice, none caD 
pf event ; 
And r<mie have (aid, wholiave tranfgrell 
Aa good not be, as to be kept from ita. 

The water ii the fib's element. 
Leave her but there, and Qie will be corn 



POS. VOUTH. 

X. 

Ufian'tke Swallow. 




THIS pretty bitd, oh ! how Ihe files tnd 
£ng»! 
But could jhe do fa iffhe had not wioga ? 
Her win£S befpeak my faith, her fongs my peace ; 
When il)e]ieve and fing, mydoubtings ce^. 




THE bee goes out, and horn 
bring 1 
Anj fomc ivhofeek that honey find 
Now would'ffi thou have ihe honer. 
From Hinging ; in the liril place kill 

eoMPARISON. 

This bee an emblem truly is of fin, 



FOR YOUTH. 21 

xir. 

U^itt a lov/r'mg Marning, 




WELL, with the day I fee the clouds ap- 
pear ; 
And mix the light with darknefs ev'ry where; 
This threatens thofe who onlong journeys gOt 
That they Ihall meet with flabby rain or fnow. 
Elfe while I gaze, the fan doth with his beanu 
Belace the cloadi, as 'twere mth bloody ftrcjuni; 
Then fuddenly thofe doads do wstery grow, 
^nd weep and pour their tears out where they go. 



COMPARISO 



Thus 'tit when gofpel light doth nflier in 
To ns, both fenfe of grace, and Tenfe of fin ; 
Yea, when it luaket fin red with Jerus' blood* 
Then we can iraep, dU weeping doe^ m good. 




■aut their cJotJie, ,1, ■ . 

«fc «"...■. of .ii'tii,?' ™» "* lom, 

"f™* « >II, or fl„„*7 "fi'* P"f. i. b,. 
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2/) 



All maft be dreft t'a hair, or elfc 'tis naught. 
While of the living bread they have no thought. 
Thus for their outride they are clean and nice. 
While their poor infide llinks with fin and vice. 



XIV. 



Medltailws 'u/ion a' Candle. 




MAN'S like a candle in a candleftick. 
Made up of tallow, and a little wick ; 
For what the candle is^ before 'tis lighted^ 
Jufl fuch be they who are in iin benighted. 
>lor can a man his foul with grace infpire. 
More than the candle fet themielves on iire. 

Candles receive their light from what they are 
not : 
Men grace from him, for whom at firft they care 
not. 

We manage candles when they take the fire ; 
God men, when he Vixh ^i^Qft^Q^^«a!w'\s&^\^^^ 
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And biggeil candles give the better lights 
As grace on biggeft iinners ihines moft Eright. 

Th<( candle (hines to make another fee, 
A faint unto his neighbour light fhoidd be. 

The blinking candle we do much defpife^ 
Saints dim of light are high in no man^s eyes. 

Again, though it may feem to fome a riddle^ 
We ufe to light our candle at the middle : 
True light doth at the candle's end appear^ 
And grace the heart firft reaches by the ear. 

But 'tis the wick the fire doth kindle on. 
As 'tis the heart that grace firfl works upon. 
Thus both do faften upon what's the mam. 
And fo their life and vigour do maintain. 

The tallow makes the wick yield to the fire> 
And finful fleih doth make the fool defire« 
That grace may kindle on it, in it bum ^ 
So evil makes the foul from evil turn. 

But candles in the wind are apt to flare ; 
And Chriftians in a tempeft, to defpair. 
We fee the flame with fmoke attended is ; 
And in our holy lives there's touch amifs. 

Spmedmes a thief will candle-light annoy : 
AndluKS do feek our graces to dellroy. 
Whatbrackifh is will make a candle fputter ; 
'Twixt fin and grace there's ofr a heavy clutter. 



/ ■ 
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Sometimes the light burns dira> 'caufe of the fndF* 
And roi9etimes 'tis blo^vn quite out with a puff; 
But watchfulnefs preventcth both thefe evils. 
Keeps candles light, and grace in fpite of devils* 

But let not fnuffs nor puffs make us to doubt : 
Our candles may be lighted, tho' pufft out. 
The candle in the night doth a^ excel. 
Nor fun, nor moon, nor flar«, then (hinefb ^eQ. 
So is the Chriflian in our hemifphere, 
Whofe light fhews others how their courfe to deer. 

When candles are put out all's in confuiion ; 
Where Chriftians are not, devils make intrufion. 
They then are happy who fuch candles have. 
All others dwell in darknefs and the grave. 
But candles that do blink within the iocket. 
And faints whofe eyes are always in their pocket. 
Are much alike ; fuch candles make us fumble; 
And at fuch faints, good men and bad do ilumble* 

Good candles don't offend, except fore eyes. 
Nor hurt, unlefs it be the filly flics: 
Thus none like burning candles in the night. 
Nor ought to holy living for delight. 

But let us draw towards the candle's end : 
The fire, yon fee, doth wick and tallow fpend ; 
As grace man's life, until his glafs is run. 
And fo the candle and the man is done. 

The man now lays him down upon his bed; 
The wick yields up its fire, and fo is dead. 
The candle now extind is, but the man. 
By grace mounts up to glory, there to iland. 

C 




TW () r>cranient.s I do believe cl 
tVn baprifm and the Sup.iiT o 
Bn iy(l fies divine, wnieh do to m 
By li r> ppti^itmem, benefit afford 

r,ut h .11 they be my God, or (hall 

Of I em O foul and impious a thoogt 
Toihi k hat frjm the curfe they can 
Bread, wmci nor waicr me no mdbn 
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n 



U/iott the Sun's Rejtilion ujioti the Clouds in 
Jiiir Morning. 




OOK yooder, ah! metliinks u 






C'louds edg'd ivitli filler, as tine garments be ! 

They look as if diey fa»v the golden face, 

Thai makes black clouds moft beauiit'al with grare. 

Unto the faints fweetincenfe of their j.rayer, 
Thefe fmoaky curled c1ou<is I do compare. 
For as thefe clouds feem edg'd, or iac'd with gold. 
Their prayers leiorn with bkl!iags raanifbld. 




Go D gave us cloaths to hide OUi 
And we by (hem do it expufc to 
Our pride and unclean minds, to an ei 
By onr apparel we to others -Ihew, 
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xvin. 

, The Sinner and the Sliider. 



29 




w 

X am a fpidei> 



HAT blacic, what ugly crawling thing 

thou? 



A fpider, ay; tridy afflthy 

Spider, 

Not filthy as thyfelf in name or feature ; 
My name entailed it to my creation ; 
My feature from the God of thy falvatioo. 
C3 
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Sinner. 

I am a man, and in God's image made, 
I have a foul fhall neither die nor fade : 
Go^ has poflfeffed me with human reafofi* 
Speak not againfl me, leH thou fpeakefl treafcm. 
For if I am the image of my maker. 
Of fianders laid on me he is partaker. 

SfUet^. 

t know t)ioii art tt (ireioture far above me. 
Therefore I fhun, I fe$r, and alio lore thee. 
But[tha' thff God hath miade theefuch acreatnre* 
Thou haft againfl him often playM the traito)*. 
Thy iin has ^tch'd thee down: leave off to boaft -, 
Nature thou hail deiil'd, God's image loft. 
Yea thou, thyfelf a very beail hai^ made. 
And art become like grafs, which foon doth fade. 
Thy foul, thy reafon, yea, thy fpotlefs ftate. 
Sin has fubjeded to th' mofV dreadful fate. 
But 1 retain my primitive condition, 
I've all but what I loft by thy ambition. 



Sinner. 

Thou venom'd thing, I know not what to call 
thee 5 
The dregs of nature iiirely did be&ll thee; 
Thou waft composed o' th' drofs and fcnm of all« 
Iden hate thee^ and in fcorn Uiee Spider call* 



spider. 

My venom's good for fomething ; £ace God made 

it. 
Thy nature £ui has fpoil'd, and doth degrade it. 
Thou art defpoiPd of good : and tho' 1 fear thee* 
J will not> thb' I might, defpife and jeer thee. 
Thou fay'ft I am the very dregs of nature. 
Thy fin's the fpawn of devils, 'tis no creature. 
Thou fay'ft man hates me, 'caufe I am a fpider. 
Poor man, thou at thy God art a derxder ; 
My venom tendeth to my prefervation ; 
Thy plealing follies work out thy damnation. 
Poor man, 1 keep the rules of my creation, 
Thy fin has cad tliee headlong from thy Ration. 
I hurt nobody willingly ; but thou* 
Art a felf-murderer : thou know'ft not how 
To do what's good ; no, for thou-loveft evil : 
Thou fly 'ft God's law, adhereft tothe devil. 

Sinntr. 

Thou ill ihap'd thing, there's an antipathy 
'Twixt man and (Riders, 'tis in vain to lie ; 
Stand oft, I hate thee, if thou doil come nigii me, 
I'll crufh thee with my foot ; X do defy thee. 

Spider. 

They^ are ill-fliap'd, who warped ar^by fin. 
Hatred in thee to God hath long tiise been ; 
No marvel then indeed, if me nis creature 
Thou doft defy, pretending name and ftatiire. 



Jl WAS luauw *w»i vu^ j^* w..., .« _. 

But if thy God thou wilt not hearken t 
What can the fwalfow, anr, and fpider < 
Yet J will fpeak, 1 can but be rejected. 
Sometimes, great things, by fmall mea 
fe£ted. 

Hark then^ tho* man is noble by crcai 
He's lapfed now to fuch degeneration 
As not to griev^, fo carelefs is he grown, 
Tho' he hiinfelf has fadly overthrown. 
And brought to bondage every earthly t 
liv'n from the very fpider to the king : 

This we poor (enfitives do feel and fce^ 
For fubjed to the curfe you made us be. 
Tread not upoa me, neither from me go 
'Tis man wluch has brought all the woih 

The kw of my creation bids me teach 
I will not for thy pride to God impeach 
1 fn\n T weave, and all to let thee fee. 
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My den» or hole, for that *tis bottomlefs^ 
Doth of damnation fhew the laftingnefs. 
My lyin^ quiet till the fly is catcht. 
Shews, fecretly hell hath thy rain hatcht. 
In that I on her feize, when fhe is taken, 
I fhew who gathers whom God hath forfaken. 
The fly lies buzzing in my web to tell 
How finners always roar and howl in hell. 

Now fince I fhew thee all thefe myfleries. 
How canfl thou hate me ^ or me fcandalize ? 

Sinner, 

Well, well, I will no more be a derider, 
I did not look for fuch things from a fpider. 

Spider. 

Come, hold thy peace, what I have yet to 
fay, 
If heeded, may help thee another day. 
Since I an ugly ven'mous creature be. 
There's fome refemblance 'cwixt vile man and 
me. 

My wild and heedlefs runnings, are like thofo 
Whofe ways to ruin do their foals expofe. 
Pay light is not my time, I work i' th* night. 
To fhew, they arc like me who hate the light. 
The maid fweeps one web down, I make ai.other« 
To (hew how heedlefs ones convidlions fmother. 
My web is no defence at all to me, 
Nor wiU&lfe hopes at judgment be to tbee« 
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Sinner, • 

fpider, I have heard thee, and do wonder,. 
A fpider fhould thus lighten, and thus thunder ? 

Spider. 

Do but hold ftill, and I will let thee fee. 
Yet in my ways more myfteries there be. 
Shall not I do thee good, if i thee tell, 
i (hew to thee a four-fold way to hell ? 
For fince [ fet my web in fundry places, 
I fhew men go to hell in clivers traces. 

One I fet in the window, that I might 
Shew fome go down to hell with gofpel light. 

One I {^t in a corner, as you fee. 
To (hew how fome in fecrct fnared be. 

Grofs webs great (lore I fet in darkfome 
places. 
To fhew, how many fm with brazen faces. 

Another web T fet aloft on high. 
To (hew there's fome profefTing men muft die. 
Thus in my ways, God wirdom doth conceal ; 
And by my ways, that wifdom doth reveal. 

1 hide myfelf when I for flies do wait. 
So doth the devil when he lays his bait $ 
If I do fear the lofmg of my prey, 

I ftir me, and more faares upon her lay. 
This way, and that, her wings and legs I tie. 
That fare as (he is catch'd^ fo the mud die» 
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But if I fee (he's like to get away. 
Then with my venom I her journey flay. 
All which my ways, the devil imitates 
To catch men« 'caufe he their falvation hates. 

Sinner, 

fpider, thou delighfft me with thy (kill, 
I pr'ythee fpit this venom at me ilill. 

SpUer, 

1 am a fpider, yet I can poflcfs 
The palace of a king, where happineft 

So much abounds. Nor when 1 do go thither. 

Do they afk what, or whence I come, or whither 

I make my hafty travels? no, not they: 

They let ma pafs, and 1 go on my way, 

I feize the palace, do with hands take hold 

Of doors, ol locks, or bolts; yet 1 am bold, 

When in, to clamber up unto the throne. 

And to poiTefs it, as if 't '. ere my own. 

Nor is there any law forbidding me 

Here co abide, or in this palace be. 

At pleafure I afcend the higheft ftories, 
And then I fit, and fo behold the glories 
M' felf is Cv.mpafs'd with, as if I were. 
One of the chiefeft courtiers that be there. 

Hi?rc lords and ladies do come round about ine. 
With grave demeanour, nor do any flout me. 
For this my brave adventure, no, not they ; 
They come, they go, but leave me there to flay. 
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Now, my reproacher, I do by all this 
Shew how thou may 'A pofTefs thyfelf of blifs : 
Thou art worfe than a fpider, out take hold 
On Chrift the door thou ihalt not be controalM : 
By him do thou the heavenly palace enter ; 
None e'er will chide thee for thy brave adventure. 
Approach thou fhen unto the very throne. 
There fpeak thy mind : fear not, the day's thine 

own. 
Not faint, nor angel will thee ftop or flay. 
But rather tumble blocks out of the way. 
My venom ftops not me ; let not thy vice 
Stop thee ; pofTefs thyfelf of paradife. 

Go on, I fay, although thou be a /inner, 
Learn to be bold in faith of me a fpinner. 
This is the way true glories to pofTefs, 
And to enjoy what no man can exprefs. 

Sometimes I find the palace door up-lockt. 
And fo my entrance thither has up-blockt. 
But am I daunted ? No, I here and there 
Do feel and fearch ; and fo if any where. 
At any chink or crevice find my way, 
I croud, I prefs for pafTage, make no flay : 
And fo thro' difficulty I attain 
The palace, yea, the throne where princes reign. 

I croud fbmetimes, as if I'd burfl in funder : 
And art thou crufti'd with flriving, do not wonder. 
Some fcarce get in, and yet indeed they enter; 
Knock, for they nothing have, that nothing ven^ 
ture. 
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Nor Mali the Ring himfelf throw dirt on thee^ 
As thou had caft reproaches upon me. 
He will -not hate thee> O thou foul backflider ! 
As thou didft me becaufe I am a (pider. 

Now, to conclude : flnce I much do£hine brii\g> 
Slight me no more> call me not ugly thing. 
God wifdom hath unto the pifmire given. 
And fpiders may teach men the way to heaven. 

Sinner, 

Well, my good fpider, I my errors fee, 
I was a fool for railing fo at thee. 
Thy nature, venom, and thy fearful hue, 
But (hew what finners are, and what they do. 

Thy way, and works do alfo darkly tell. 
How fome men go to heaven, and fome to hell. 
Thou art my monitor, I am a fool ; 
They may learn, that to fpiders go to fchool. 




BUT all this while, wiicre'a he whofi 
ray. 
•rives fright awny, an(l beautifies onr daj 
'/hete'i he whofe goodly face doth w; 

heal, 
ind fhews us what the darkfome nights cc 
i^here's he that chaws our ice, drives co'.d 
et's have him, or we cate not for the da; 



, FOE YOUTK. 



Of ihe J 




TH L mole s a creature very fmooth and Rich, 
She digs 1 [h dirt but twill not on ter 
Itick. 
So's he who courts this world, hja greateft gabs. 
Yet DOlhing gets but labour for his pains. 
Earth's ijie oiole's eleuient, fhe can't abide 
To be above ground, dirt heaps arc het pride j 
And he is like her, who the worldling plays, 
He iaitatei her in her works aod ways. 

Poor filly mole, that' thou (hould'A love (q bci 
Where thou, nor fun, nor mooni nor Aars can'il 

fee. 
But oh ! How filly's he, who doth not care 
So he gets earth, to have of beav'n a Ibare ! 

Hi 




The Robin and the Wren can thee out- do. 
They to us play thorough (heir ]iirie throatS: 
Mot one, but umdry pretty tuneful notes. 
But thou haft fellows, fome like thee can do 
Little but fuck our eggs, and fing Curkoo. 

Thy notes do not firft welcome in oor fpri 



POR Y-OUTH, 4 

Bat tbou haA fellows, fomt tike thee can do 
Little but Tuck our eggs, and Ung Cuckoo. 

Since Cuckooi forward not ouf early fpring. 
Nor help with notes to bringour harveft m ; 
And fince while here, (he only makes a nolle. 
So pleafing unco none as girls and boys. 
The Formalin we may compare her to. 
For he doth fuck our eggs, and iing Cuckoo. 



XXII. 
0/ tlie Bbj and Butter-fty. 




BEHOLD how eager this our little boy 
Is for this Butter-fly, as if alt joy. 
All profits, honours, yea and lalHng pleafures. 
Were wrapt up in her, or the richeft ireafures 
Found in her, would be bundled up together, 
When all her all i) lighter than a feather, 
D3 
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He holloos, rans, and cries out> Here boys, 
here. 
Nor doth he brambles or the nettles fear : 
He flumbles at the mole-hills^ up he gets, 
And runs again, as one bereft of wits ; 
And all his labour and this large out-cry, 
Is only for a filly Butter-fly. 



COMPARISON. 

This little boy an emblem is of thofe, 
Whofe hearts are wholly at the world's difpofe. 
The Butter-fly doth reprefentto me. 
The world's befl things at befl but fading be; 
All are but painted nothings and falfe joys. 
Like this poor Butter-fly to thefe our boys. 

His running thorough nettles, thorns and briars. 
To gratify his boyifh fond defires; 
His tumbling over mole-hills to attain 
Hb end, namely hb Butter-fly, to gain; 
Doth plainly (hew what hazards fome men run. 
To get what will be loll as foon as won. 
Men feem in choice^ than children far more wife> 
Becaufe they run not after Butter-flies : 
When yet alas ! for what are empty toytt. 
They follow children, like to beardleis boys. 
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XXIII. 
Of the Fly at the Candle. 




W 



HAT aili this fiy thus dejperatcl/ to 



A combat with the cao^ ? Will fhe venture 
To clafli at light ? Away thoa filly Fly ; 
Thiu doing tnou wilt bunt thy wings and die. 

But 'til a folly her adric« to gire. 
Shell kill the candle, or flie wUI not live. 
Slap> layi fhe at it : then flie makes retreat^ 
So wheels about, and doth her blotn repeal. 

Nor doth the candle let her quite efcape. 
But givei drae little check onto the ape r 
Throws up her nimble heels, and down Ihe &II9, 
Where Ibe lies rprsiwling, and for fuccour calls. 



This candle is an emblem of that light. 
)ur gofpel gives in thi* our darkfome nigtit, 
'he Fly a Itvclj' piflure i> of thode 
hat hate, aod do thb golpel-ligbt oppofe. 
t lad the gofpel doth become their fnare, 
oth them wuh buToing hands in pieces tear, 

XXIV. 

On th4 Sijing of the Sun. 
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Yea he doth compafs us around with glories, 
Whilft he afcends ap to hU higheft ftories; 
Where he his banner over us difplays, 
Aod gives US light to fee our works and ways. 

Nor are we now. as at the peep of light. 
To queAion, ia it day, or is it night i 
The night is gone, the Ihadow's fled away, 
And now we are moft certain that 'tis day.' 

And thus it is when JeAis fhews his face. 
And doth aflTure ui of his love and grace. 



XXV. 

Ujien ihi ja-omifing Frititfulvcfs of a Tree. 




A Comely fight indeed it ia to fee 
A world ef bloflbms on an apple-tree; 
Yet far more comely would this tree appear. 
If all its dainty blooms yosng apples were. 
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Bat how mach more, might one ufo» it foe. 
If all would hang there till they ripe fheold be* 
£ut mofl of all in beauty would abound^ 
If every oive ihoujd then be truly fpand^ 

But we, alas ! do commonly behold 
Blooms fall arace, if mornings be but cold. 
They (too) which hang till they young apples 

are. 
By blading winds and vermin take defpair ; 
Store tHat do hang, while almoil ripe> we fee 
By bluftVing winds are fhaken from the tree.^ 
So that of many, only fome there be. 
That grow and thrive to full maturity. 



€ O M P j& R I S O N.. 

Thia tree a perfed emblem is of thofe- 
Which do the garden of the Lord compofe. 

Its blafted blooms are motions unto good. 
Which chill affedlions do nip in the bud. 

Thofe Httle apples which yet blafled are> 
Shew, fome good parpofes, no good fruits bear. 
Thofe fpoil'd by vermin are to let ns fee. 
How good attempts by bad thoughts roin'd be. 

Thofe which the wind blows down, while they 
are green^ 
Shew good works have by trials fpoiledTbeen. 
Thofe that abide, while ripe upon the tree, 
bhew> in a good man, feme ripe fruit will be» 



FOR TOXTTH. 47 

BehoM then hdw abortive foine fraita an. 
Which u the Erfi mofi promi£ng appesu'. 

Tb froft, the wud, the worm, with time doth 
ffww. 
There flow from asoA appearance works but few. 




THE thief, when he doth fteal, thinks he doth 
Bain. 
Yet then the greateft lofi he doth fulUin, 
Come, thief> telL me th^ gdnst but do txtt 6ulter, 
When fum'd, what comei it to more (ban the 
halter ? 

Perhaps tfaon'lt (ay, the baiter Idefr: 
So thoa ma^f'ft fayi yet by the halter die. 
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Thou'lt fay, then there's an end; no, pr'ythee 

hold. 
He was no friend of thine that thee fo told. 
Hear thou the word of God, that will thee tell. 
Without repentance, thieves muft go to hell. 
But ihould It be as thy falfe prophet fays. 
Yet nought but lofs doth come by thieviih ways. 

All honeft men will flee thy company. 
Thou liv'ft a rogue, and fo a rogue will die* 
Innocent boldnefs thou hail none at all. 
Thy inward thoughts do thee a villain call. 

Sometimes when thou ly'ft warmly on thy 
bed. 
Thou art like one unto the gallows led. 
Fear as a condable breaks in upon thee. 
Thou art as if the town was up to ftone thee. 

If hogs do grunt, or iilly rats do rafsle* 
Tbott art in cQUilernation, diink*ft. a buflie 
By men about the door is made to take thee : 
And all be'caofe goad confcience doth forfake 
thee. 

Thy cafe is to deplorable and bad ; 
Thou flmnn il to think on't, left thou fhould'ft 

be mad: 
Thou art befct with miichiefs every way. 
The gallows groaneth for thee ev'ry day. 

. Wherefore, I pr*ythee, thief, thy theft forbear* 
Confttlt thy fafety, pr'ythee have a care. 
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If once thy head be got within the noofe, 
'Twill be too late a longer life to choofe. 

As to the penitent thou ivadeft of, 
What's that to them who at repentance feoff. 
Nor is that grace at thy command or pow'r, 
That thou fhould'ft put it off till the laft hour. 

I pr'ythee, thief, think on't, and turn betime; 
Few go to Jife, who do the gallows climb. 



XXVII. 
0/lhe Child with the Bird on the Bsifli. 




MY little bird, howcan'ft thou lie. 
And fing amtdll fo many thorns } 
Let ms but hold upon thee gel. 
My love with honour thee adorns. 
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Thou art at piefent litde worth ; 
ve farthings none will give for thee, 
t pr'ythee little bird, come forth, 
I Thou of more value arc to me. 

Tis true, it is fun-fliiae to day, 

-morrow birds will have a ftorm; 
I My pretty one come thou away, 
I My bofom then (liall keep thee warm. " 4 t 



Thou fubjefl art to cold o'nights, 
I When darknefs is thy covering ; 
I At days thy danger's greit by kites, 
I How caii'lt thou tlien fit there and ling i 

Thy food i; fcircc and fcintv too. 
Tis worms and trath which cho'u doli eat 
I Thy prcfent ftate I pity do, 
I Come, I'll provide thee belter meat. 



?« 
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I'll keep thee fafe from cat and cur« 
No manner o*harm fhall come to thee : 
Yea, I will be thy fuccourcr. 
My bofom (hall thy cabin be. 

But lo, behold, the bird is gone ; 
Thefe charmings would not make her yield : 
T]^e child*s left at the bu(h alone, 
I'he bird Hies yonder o'er the £eld. 



COMPARISON* 

This child of Chrift an emblem is ;. 
The birds to finners I compare : 
The thorns are like thofe iins of his. 
Which dp forround him ev^ry where. 

Her fbngs, her food, and fun-ihine day,. 
Are emblems of thofe fooliih toys, 
Which to delbrudiion lead the way. 
The fruit of worldly empty joys. 

The arguments this child doth chufe. 
To draw to him a bird thus wild. 
Shews Chrifl familiar fpeech doth ufe> 
To make W him be reconcil'd. 

The bird in that fhe takes her wing,. 
To fpecd her from him after all : 
Shews us, vain man loves any thing. 
Much better than the heavniy call. 

E & 




THIS Mof^ was a fur and comely 
Hit wife a fwarthy Ethiopian : 
Nor did hit milk-white bofom change bei 
She came out thence ai black as flie went 

»'-_ »«„r-. «,. , ,VB# nf Mofcs* Uw. 
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"ntetefore as MoTes' wife came Ciniihy in. 
And weni out from him without change of IkiDf 
So he that doth the Uw for life idore. 
Shall yet hy it be left a black -a. -moor. 




THIS homely buQi doth to mine eye: 
pofe, 
A very fair, yea comely ruddy rofc. 

. This rofe doth always bow its head to me. 
Saying, come pluck me, I thy rofe will be ; 
Yet offer I to gather Rofe or bud. 
Ten to one but the buOi will have my blood. 
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This looks like a trepan, or a decoy. 
To offer, and yet fnap, who would enjoy ; 
Yea, the more eager on*t, the more in aanger, - 
Be he the mailer of it or a ftranger. 

Bu(h, why doft bear a Rofe, if none muft have it^ 
Who doft expdfe it, yet claw thofe that crave it ? 
Art become freakifli ? Doft thee wanton play. 
Or doth thy tefty humour tend this way ? 



COMPARISON. 

This Rofe God's Son is, with his ruddy looks : 
But what's the bufti ? whofe pricks like tenter- 
hooks. 
Do fcratch and claw the fitieft lady's hands. 
Or rend her cloaths, if ihe too near it ftands. 

This bufti an emblem is of Adam's race. 
Of which Chrift came, when he his Father's grace 
Commended to us in his crimfon blood. 
While he in finners ftead and nature ftood. 

Thus Adam's race did bear this dainty rofe, ^ 
And doth the fame to Adam's race expofe ; 
But thofe of Adam's race which at it catch. 
Them will the race of Adam claw and fcratch. 
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XXX. 

Of the gwng down of the Sun 




WHAT, hafi thou run thy race, art going 
down? 
Why, ai one angry, doft thon on ub frown } 
Why wrap thy head with cloudsi. and hide thy 

As threatening to withdraw from us thy grace ? 
O leave us not T When once thon hid'A thy head*. 
Our horizon with dtrknefs will be fpread. 
Tell, who hath thee offended, tnni again ; 
Alas ! too late, intreaties arc in vain '. 



CO MF A R I 



3-fhine wc, like foolst did play -, 
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Or elfe fall out, and with each other wrangle. 
And did, inAead of work, not much out 
jangle. 

And if our fun feema angry, hides his face. 
Shall ii go down, fliall night poffefs ihw place ? 
Let not the voice ofnigbt- bird a us afBiS* 
Aitd of oat mifpent fumnicr u) convift. 



xxxr. 

U^an the Freg. 




THE Frog by 
cold. 



.$ both d.imp and 
large, her heV.y much wilt hold ; 



FOR YOUTH. 57 

She fits Tome what afcending^ loves to be 
CroakiDg in gardens^ the' unpleafantly. 



COMPARISON. 

The hypocrite, is like unto this Frog ; 
As like as is the puppy to the dog. 
He is of nature cold, his mouth is wide 
To prate, and at true goodnefs to deride. 
And tho' the world is that which has his love. 
He mounts his head, as if he liv'd above. 
And though he feeks in churches for to croak 
He neither loveth Jefu5> nor his yoke 



the n'luppin^ y 




j'TT^IS with the whip the boy fet* up thi 

X The whip does make it whirl upoi 

Hither aod thither makes it fkip and hop 

'Tis with the whip, the top is made to gc 

Our LegaliA is like thi) nimble top. 




MUST we unto the PiCnire go tofchool. 
To learn of ber in fummcr to provide. 
For winter next enfoing f man's a fopl. 
Or filly ants would not be made his guide. 

But, fluggard, is it not a Ihame for thee. 
To be out-done by Pifoiire* ! Pr'ythee hear: 
Theit works (too) will thy condemnation be. 
When at the JudgmeDt-feat thou fhalt appear. 

But fince thy God doib bid thee to her go. 
Obey, her ways confider, ind be wife : 
The Pifmires will inform thee what to do, . 
And fet the way to life befoie thine eyes. 




T£ vnats, he allct, he pleads iaa pore 
~X They within door do hiin an almi deoy 
I doth repeat and af ^nivate hi) grief j 
It tfacy reputfe him, give him do relief. 
; begs, tney b.y begone : he will not hear, 
; coughs aod Cghs to fliew he ftillis there i 
liey diftegard hintf he repeats hi« groani; 
l>-v rtill *oii ■»■» still 1ii> Kimfrir hminant. 
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COMPARISOJf. 

This beggar doth reremble them that pray 
To God tor inerc}'> and will take no nay ; 
But wait, and count that all his hard gainfaySi 
Are nothing elfe, but fartherly delays: 
Then imitate hjm, praying fouls, and cry : 
There's nothing like to impOTtuaiiy. 

XXXV. 

XJpan the Harfe and his RUer. ' 




THERE'S one rides very fagely on the road: 
Shewing that he »S^&» the graved mode ; 
Another rides wniivy, or fall trot. 
To fhew with gravity, he matters not. 

Lo, here comes one amain, he rides full Tpeed, 
Hedge, ditch, or miry bog, be dotli not heed. 



COMPARISON.- 

Now let us turn our horle into a n 
The rider to a fpirit, if we can ; 
Then let us by the methods of the gi 
Tell ev'ry horfe how he fhould kno^ 

Some go as men diredl, in a right 

Nor arc they fuffer'd e'er to go arara; 

As with a bridle they are governed v 

And fo are kept from paths that lead 

Now this good man ha» his efpeciE 

Then by his going, let him know 

Another goes as if he did not care 

Whether cf heav'n or hell he fhould 

The rein, it feems, is laid upon hu : 

And he purfues his w(ty without a ch 

Now this man (too) has his efpeqi 

And by his going he may know hi 
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There'! one makei head ngainJl all godlinefi 

Thofe (loo) thst do i^rofefs it he'll dillrcft : 

He'll taunt and Bout if goodaefs doth appear ; 

And thbfe that love it, he nill mock and j^er. 

Now this man (too^ has hit efpecinl guider. 

And by his going he may know his rider. 

XXXVI. 



Vp.n 



the' Sight of a Pound of Cand!es falling 
ts the Ground- 




s the Candles down, and Tcatter'd 
here, fome there f What fliall we 



Hold, light the candle there that Aands on high. 
The other candles you may find thereby. 



COMfAxvAv^... 

The fallen Candles to us intimatCt 
The bulk of God's eleft in their lapsed 
Their lying fcatter*d in the dark may 1 
To ihew by man's laps'd ilate bis mifej 

r 

The Candle that was taken down an( 
Thereby to find them fallen and benig 
Is Jefus Chrifl : God by his light doth 
Whom he will fave> and be to them a 
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XXXVII. 

Ujian a Penny Liof. 




THY price one penny is, in time of plenty i 
In famine doubled 'lis from one to twenty. 
Yea, no man knows what price on ihce to fet. 
When there is but one peany lojf to get. 

COMPARISON. 

This Loaf's an emblem of the word of God, 
A thing of low eHecm ; before the rod 
Of famine fmites the foul with fear of death ; 
Be then it ii our all, our life, our breath. 
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xxxviir. 

The Boy and IValch-mnker. 
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Suppofc the balance, wheels and fpring be good. 

And all thines elfe, unlefs you underilood 

To manage it, as watches ought to be. 

Your watdi will ilill be at uncertainty. 

Come, tcU me, do you keep it from the dufl. 

And wind it duly, that it may not ruft ? 

Take heed (too) that you do not ftrain the fpring; 

You muft be circumfpedi in ev'ry thing. 

Or elfe your watch will not exadlly go, 

*l'will fland, or run too fad, or move too flow. 



COMPAP>.ISON. 

This boy refembles one that's tumM from fin ; 
His \\*atch the curious works of grace within. 
The Watch-maker is Jefus Chrill our Lord, 
His counfel, the diredtions of his word ; 
Then Convert, if thy heart be out of frame. 
Of this Watch-maker learn to mend the fame. 

Do'not lay ope* thy heart to worldly duft^ 
Nor let thy graces over-grow with ruft. 
Be oft'renew'd in th* fpirit of thy mind, 
Or elfe uncertain thou thy watch wilt find. 




IN 11)19, fee thou thy beauty, halt thou 
Or thy defefts, Ihould they be few 6i 
'I'liou may'lt (coo) here thy Ipots and 

i Inn thou but eyes, and what their nambe: 
Ki t art thou blind? There h no looldng-c 
(Jan Ihew thee thy defefis, thy fpoUi or fi 

COMPARISON. 
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69 



XL. 

Of the Love ef Chrifi. 




^Tr*HE love of ChriH, poor I ! may tonch 

Buc 'Ui unfearchable. O ! there is none 

Its Urge dimenfiorts ran comprehend, 

Shoula they dilate thereoot world without end. 

WI.en we had finn'd. he in his zeal did fwetTi 
That he u^n hia back our Gni woald bear. 
And fince to lin there is entailed death. 
He vow'd that for our fins he'd lofe his breatli. 

He did not only fay, vow, orrefolve: 
But to adorithiiient did To involve 
Himfelf in man's difircrs and miferyt 
As for, and with him, both to live and die. 
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To his eternal fame in facred ftory. 
We find that he did lay afidc his glory, 
Step'd from the throne of higheft dignity^ 
Became poor man, did in a manger lie ; 
Yea, was beholden upon bis for bread, 
I;Iad, of his own, not where to lay his head i 
Tho' rich, he did, for us, become thus poor^ 
That he might make us rich for evermore. 

Yet this was but the lea ft of what he did j 
But the ouifide of what he fufFered. 
God made his blefted Son under the law; 
Under the curfe, ^^hich like the lion's paw. 
Did rend and tear his foul, for mankind's fin. 
More than if we for it in hell had been. 
His cries, his tears> and bloody agony. 
The nature of his death doth teftify. 

Nor did he of conflraint himfelf thus give^ 
For (in> to deatli, that men might with him livcw 
He did do what he did moll willingly. 
He fung, and gave God thanks that he muft die.. 

Did ever king die for a cnptive flave ? 
Yet fuch were we whom Jcfus dy'd to fave* 

Yea, when ht made himfelf a facrificc, 
It wa& ti.at he might fave his enemies. 

And tho* he was provoked to retraft 
His beft refolves to do fo kind ah adi> 
By the abufive carriages of thofe, 
That did both him, his kfye, and grace oppofe : 
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Yet he, as unconcern'd about fuch thines, 
Goe on, determines to make captives It in gi { 
Yea, nHmj- of his murderers he takes 
Into his favour, and them princes make;. 




THE [len fo Toon as {he an egg doth lay. 
(Spread the fame of her doing what flje 
may) 
About the yard a cackling Ihr dolh go, 
I'o tell what 'twas Ihe at her neft did do. 

Juft thus it is with fome profclllng men. 
If they do ought that's good; thev. like our hen. 
Cannot but cackle on'i where-e'ct they go. 
And what their right hand doth, their left muft 
know. 




THIS glaf] when made, was by the « 
Ikill, 
The fum of fixty minutei to fulfil. 
Time more, norlefs, by it will out be fp 
But juft an hour, and then the glafs h ru 

Man's life we will compare unto this g 
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SHE goes but Toftly, bat (he goeth fare. 
She Humbles rot, a= Wronger creatures do j 
Her journey's fiiorter, fo (he may endure, 
Better than they which do much further go. 

She makes no noife, but (tilly feizeth on 
The floiv'r or herb, appointed for her food; 
The which Ihe quietly Joth ft'ed uponj 
While others range and glare, but find no good. 



However flow her pace be, yet 'tis li 
And certainly they that do [ravel fo. 
The prize which they do aim at Uiey procure. 
G 



1 no' ii aocn leem tbe tartheJt oft to be 

One ad of £dth doth bring them to t 
They fo long for« that they may eat a 
Which to attain is not in others [>owerj 
Tho* for it a king's ranfom they would 

Then let none faints nor be at all di 
That life by Chrift do feek, they ihall 
To have it ; let them nothing be afraid 
The herb and fiow'r are eaten by the & 
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XLIV. 

Of the SjMufe of Chnji. 




HO'j this ihat cometh rrom the wilder- 
Like fmoky pillars thus perfum'd with myrrh. 
Leaning upon her dearefl in difttdi, 
Plac'd in hia bofom by the Coniforcer? 

She's clothed with the fun, crown'd with twelve 
liars. 
The fpotted moon htr footftool fhe hath made. 
The dragon her a/Taults, iilU her with jam. 
Yet rells flic nnder her beloved's Ihade. 

But whence w*b Ihef What is her pedigree f 
Was not her father a poor Amoriie ? 
Whai was her mother but as otiien be, 
A Hitiite finful, [Ktor, and helplefs quite. 
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Yea, as for her, the day that (he was born. 
As loathfome, out of doors they did her cait; 
Naked and filthy, ftinking and forlorn : 
This was her pedigree from firfl to laft. 

Nor was fhe pitied in this eflatc. 
All let her lie polluted in her blood : 
None her condition did cpmmiferate. 
There was no heart that fought to do her good. 

Yet fhe unto thefe ornaments is come. 
Her breads are fafhion'd, and her hair is grown; 
Slie is made heirefs of an heav'nly home i 
All her indignitica away are blown. 

Caft out ihe was, but now fhe home is taken> 
Once fhe was naked, now you fee (lie's clad ; 
Now made the darling, tliough before forfaken. 
Bare- foot, but now, as prinees daughters fhod. 

Inftead of filth, fhe now has her perfumes, 
Inftead of ignominy, chains of gold ; 
Inftead of what the beauty moll confumes. 
Her beauty's perfeft, lovely to behold. 

Thofe that attend, and wait upon her be 
Princes of honour cloth'd in white array; 
Upon her head's a crown of gold, and fhei 
Eats honey, wheat and oil, from day to day^ 

For her beloved, he's the high'ft of all. 
The only Potentate, the King of kings : 
Angels and men do him Jehovah call. 
And from him life and glory always fprings. 
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He's white and ruddy, and of all the chief: 
His head^ his locks, his eyes, his hands and feet. 
Do for compleatnefs oat- do all belief. 
His cheeks like Howers are, his mouth moil fweet. 

As for his wealth, he is made heir of all. 
What is in heav'n, what is in earth is his : 
And he this lady his joint-heir doth call. 
Of all that fhall be, or at prefent is. - 

Well, lady, well, God has been good to thee-! 
Thou of an out-caft, now art made a queen. 
Few or none may with thee compared be, 
A beggar made thus high is feldom feeh. 

Take heed of pride, remember what thou art 
By nature, tho' thou haft in grace a fhare, 
Thou in thyfelf doft yet retain a part 
Of thine own filthinefs : wherefore beware. 



G3 



V^on ajt^'-j- 
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Whether thb man of wrath or grace doth preach. 
So ftilfully he handles every word. 
And by his faying, doth the heart fo reach. 
That it doth joy or figh before the Lord. 

But fome there be, which as the brute doth lie 
Under the word, without ihe leaft advance; 
Such do defpife the gofpcl miniftty : 
They weep not at it, neiiiier to it dance. 



Of Mem hy X^-tiird-. 




FROM Godhe'ja back-nider. 
Of ways he loves the wider ; 
With wickednefsafidcr. 
More venom than a Tpider. 



XLVir. 

Ujtsn the D'ljobedieiit Child. 




>-^HlLDREN, when little, how do tl 
When they grow bigger, tl'sy begiD to 
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They fnap, and fnarl, if parents them con- 

trouU 
Altho' in things moft hurtful to the foul. 
They reckon they are mailers, and that we 
Who parents are, (hould to ihem fubjcdl be ! 

If parents fain would have a hand in chufmg. 
The children have a heart ftill in refufing. 
They by wrong doings, from their parents 

gather. 
And iay it is no fin to rob a father. 
They'll jofile parents out of place and pow'r, 
They'll make themfelvcs the head, and them de- 
vour. 
How many children, by becoming head. 
Have brought their parv^nts to a pitce of bread 1 
Thus they who at the firil were parents joy. 
Turn that to bitternefs, themfelves deftroy. 

Bat wretched child, how qan'ft thou thus re- 
quite 
Thy aged parents, for that great delight 
They took in thee when thou^ as helplefs lay. 
In their indulgent bofoms day by day ? 
Thy mother, long before Ihe brought thee forth. 
Took care thou Ihould'ft want neither food nor 

cloth. 
Thy father glad was at his very heart. 
Had he, to ihce, a portion to impart. 
Comfort they promifed themfelves in thee. 
But ihou, it Teems, to them a grief will be. 
How oft ! How willingly brake they their deep. 
If thou, their bantling, did'ft but winch or weepi.. 



But now, behold, how ihcy rewarded 

For their irdulgeni love and tender care 
All is forgot, this love they do dcfpife. 
The/ brought this bird up, to pick 
eyes. 

XLVIII. 
UJiOH a Sheet of IVhlti Paji 
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Each blot and blur, it alfo will expofe 

To the next readers, be they friends or foes. 



COMPARISON. 

Some fouls are like unto this blank or (heet, 
(Tho*- not in whitenefs:) The next man they 

meet. 
Be what he will, a good man or deluder, 
A knave or fool, the dangerous intruder 
May write thereon, to caufe that man to err. 
In dodrine, or in life, with blot and blur. 
Nor will that foul conceal wherein it fwervcs. 
But fhow itfelf to each one that obferves. 
A reading man may know who was the writer^ 
And by £e helliffi nonfenfe^ the inditer. 




w 



/■HO fells into the fire ftial 

"Willie tiicle remote fcorn from it to 
Ytra. uh: e iliole in it, cry out. Oh 
Some tarther otf thofe cries to laughl 

Whilp fnme tormented are in hell 
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